A 

HOT 

NUnBER 


TUE  FIRST  DITEERENT  SMOl^INC  TOBACCO  IN  A GENERATION 


wMM 


MQHiNC 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


1 


Bridge:  “ W ell,  what’s  wrong  with 

Dentistry  when  you  ad- 
mit you  clear  ^50,000 
a year?” 

Ryan,  “A  few  of  my  good  pa- 

tients forget  to  take  a 
LIFE  SAVER  before 
getting  into  the  chair.” 


CAREFUL  DRUGGISTS 


There  is  a Doctor  in  this  town 
that  you  would  rather  trust  than  any 
other. 

There  ought  to  be  a Drug  Store 
about  which  you  feel  the  same  way. 

A good  prescription  improperly 
filled  may  be  worse  thair  no  prescrip- 
tion at  all. 

We  are  careful  Druggists  and  highly 
capable  Pharmacists. 

It’s  a pleasure  to  buy  at 

YOUNG’S  DRUG  STORE 

Broadway  and  Fourth  Sts. 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families  hotel 
accommodations  equal  to 
that  found  in  the  largest 
cities. 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class 
and  fraternity  dinners, 
banquets,  etc. 


Typewriters,  Adding  Steel  Filing  Cabinets 

and  Mimeograph  Machines  Safes  and  Shelving 

BELL  PHONE  1284 
Dixie  Cups  and  Supplies 

Lehigh  Stationery  Co.,  Inc. 

Drawing  Sui)plies 

Art,  Commercial,  Social  Stationery 
Office  Equipment 
14  W.  Fourth  Street,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


ENGLISH 

The  Smartest  Clothes 
of  All 

English  three  button  lounge 
suits  are  the  ultimate  in  clothing 
luxury.  They  are  comfortable 
and  smart. 

Tailored  by  hand  from  the 
finest  imported  fabrics. 

Tailored  to  Measure 
$35  to  $60 

Tom  Bass  - - Haberdasher 

Fourth  and  New  Sts.  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Smart  Spring  and  Summer  Haberdashery 
and  Sport  Shoes 
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MORRIS  G.  SNYDER 


Distinctive  Custom  Tailoring 


BROAD  AND  NEW  STS.  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Young  Men’s  Suits  a Specialty 


THE  BETHLEHEM  NATIONAL  BANK 

Third  and  Adams  Streets,  Opposite  Market  House 


Capital  and  Surplus $ 800,000 

Resources  . . . ' $7,900,000 


ADAM  BRIXKER,  President 
CHAS  P.  HOFF-NIAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKED,  Asst.  Cashier 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock 


E.  P.  WILBUR  TRUST  CO. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec.  and  Treas. 
HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 


Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


This  Summer.... 


The  Europe  of  Your  "Dreams 

At  no  greater  cost  than  staying  at  Home 

/^“^VOESN'T  the  thought  of  the  same  old  summer  vaca- 
I tion  bore  you?  Then  why  not  Paris — and  all  of 
France?. . .Paris — of  fairy  bridges  and  spires — in 
summer,  with  the  streets  riotous  with  flowers — and  the 
spirit  of  gayety  bubbling  in  cafes — at  the  races  and  theatres. 

And  — beyond  that — enchanting  playgrounds  and 
legend-lands.  Deauville,  Dinard,  Biarritz,  Touquert— 
the  radiant  pageant  of  the  world  of  fashion.  Mountains 
and  amethystine  shores  and  smooth  white  roads — poplar 
laced — winding  past  feudal  towns  and  towering  chateaux 
— straight  into  the  heart  of  romance — all  at  the  other 
end  of  “the  longest  gangplank  in  the  world.” 

It  can  be  a dream  fulfilled — with  the  Tourist  III  Class 
of  the  French  Line ...  A carefree,  joyous  way  of  going — 
quite  “the  thing  to  do”  among  the  students.  Comfortable 
individual  cabins — charming  people  to  meet — games  and 
chats.  Salons  for  cards,  smoking  and  dancing  <S;'t  ”7“7 
— an  orchestra  to  lilt  the  hours  away.  Round  trip  i-  / / 

And  at  Havre  where  you  dock — no  transferring  to  tenders. 
You  step  off  the  gangplank  to  the  waiting  boat  train  — a quick 
dash  through  flowering  Normandy — three  hours — then  Paris. 


‘3m\eK4nfi 

Information  from  any  French  Line  Agent  or  Tourist 
Office,  or  write  direct  to  19  State  Street,  NcwYork  City 
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Our  illustrated  booklets  are  a tnp  m themselves 
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REAL 

HOME 

NEWSPAPER 


Smarr  Sruled  Qodies  For  Umverat^Mea 

Tailored  At  RpchesKi 
Thirty-five  to  Forty-five  Dollars 


PJEw^dH 

^ J |Custoni  Shirta  | I 


ACER 

Metis  Wea  r 


621  HAMILTON  ST.,  ALIjENTOWN,  PA. 


Jones^ 

BARBER  SHOP 

316  W.  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem 

RROOKS 

OF  BALTIMORE 

COMPLIMENTS 
— OF— 

UNIVERSITY  RESTAURANT 

CHAS.  VORKELLER 

Florist 

817  Seneca  Street  ’Phone  17 

Celebrated  Styles 
for 

HAFNER  MEAT  COMPANY 

BEST  OF  EVERYTHING 
IN 'THE 

LINE  OF  MEATS 

452  Wyandotte  St.  347  Broadway 

“Since  1894’’ 

ABE  PHILLIPS 

Pawn  Broker 

13  W Third  Street  BETHLEHEM 

Buying  of  all  kinds  of  Old  Clothing 

College  Men 

• 

SIMON  RAU  & CO. 

Druggists 

KODAK  FILMS 
420  Main  Street 

Sporting  Goods  of  All  Kinds 
House  Furnishings 

— at — 

DRISSEL  & EBERTS 

21-23  East  Third  St. 

NEXT  SHOWING 

PETE’S  RESTAURANT 
May  11th  and  12th 

TROUTMAN,  Representative 

DECKER’S  MEAT  MARKET 

Bethlehem  City  Market 

Phone — Bethlehem  518-X 
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Lehigh  News  Agency 

Samuel  Wilson,  Prop. 
WHOLESALERS  OF 

Magazines,  Newspapers  and  Novelties 
NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH  ST. 

Exclusive  distributors  of  the  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

The  LEHIGH  BURR  is  Sold  in 

Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New  York  City 
and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  following 
stores  and  newsstands: 

Colonial  Chocolate  Shop 
Colonial  Tobacco  Store 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau 
Lehigh  News  Agency 
J.  Britton 

E.  F.  Frantz 
Gallagher  Drug  Store 
Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop 

F.  J.  Benner 

Lehigh  Valley  R.  R.  Station 
Young’s  Drug  Store 
United  Cigar  Store 
Broadway  Store 
Max’s  Smoke  Shop 
Snyder’s  Drug  Store 
Lehigh  Smoke  Shop 


Single  Copies — Thirty  Cents 


“Where  are  you  off  to?” 

“Down  to  the  lake  to  see  the  new 
shells.  I hear  they’re  the  nuts.” 

— Princeion  Ti<jer. 


Mrs.  Sambo — “Sambo!  Sambo!  Wake 
up.” 

Sambo — “I  can’t.’’ 

Mrs.  Sambo — “Why  can’t  you?’’ 
Sambo — “I  ain’t  asleep.” 

— Centre  Colonel. 


Phone  1864 

The  College  Shop 

JOHN  J.  GASDASKA,  Prop. 


Bethlehem’s 

Most  Exclusive  Men’s  Shop 


Cor.  Fourth  and  Vine  Sts.,  Bethlehem 

Headquarters  for  Lehigh’s  Best 
Dressed  Men 


LEHIGH 

UNIVERSITY 

Lehigh  University  Offers  Four-Year 
Courses  in 

Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Chemistry 

Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 

FOR  INFORMATION  ADDRESS 

C.  M.  McCONN,  DEAN 
Lehigh  University  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Broad  and  New — BETHLEHEM 


Fine,  smooth  calfskin  oxfords,  tan 
or  black — just  the  right  weight  for 
spring  and  summer. 

$6.75,  $8.00,  $10.00 


Step  into  them— Now  ! 


MENNE 

PRINTERY 

205  W.  Fourth  St. 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Phone  3431-J 


Hotel  Traylor 

H.  V.  HENKLE,  Mgr. 


ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

* 

Dancing  Every  Saturday  Evening 
* 

. Catering  to  Banquets 
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6 ALLEYS 


7 TABLES 


COLONIAL  BOWLING 
AND  BILLIARD 
ACADEMY 


PETER  W.  RAU,  Prop. 

Phone  2951-J 

38  W.  Broad  St.  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Stick  your  New  Sugar's 
Snapshot  on  the  mirror  or 
slap  it  in  an  Album  with 
these  chaste  but  Snappy  ^ i||  jiniM 
FOUR  SQUARE  • black  or  white  ^ Jj  jljur 

You  can  mount  it  permanently  or 
’-•alnt  love  grand -- temporarily. 

There  are  enough  for  25  Photos 
In  a lOc  pack.  No  Paste  Needed 
— Quick  •**  EasD  — Neat.  — 

Buy  them  on  the  Campus,  or  Send 
a dime  for  100  and  Free  Samples,  /iii 

Ent^el  Art  Comers  Mfg.Co. 

1711  N.  ClarkSt.  Dept.  (,().  Chicago,  III 


See 

RAU  & ARNOLD 

The  latest  Fall  and  Winter  Styles, 

Gents  Furnishing  and  Haberdashery 

Custom  Tailored  Suits,  $45— $60 

Repairing,  Cleaning  and  Pressing 
Suits  called  for  and  delivered 

9 W.  Fourth  St.  Phone  1041 


KOEHLER  MUSIC  HOUSE 

26  East  Third  Street 

^ 

Buescher  Band  Instruments 
Weymann  String  Instruments 
+ 

Largest  selection  of  Records  in  the  City 
New  Victor  Records  every  Friday 


^ Sack  Suits,  Top  Coats, 
E.xclusive  fabrics  per- 
fect tailoring.  Made 
to  individual  require- 
ments and  measure- 
ments. Satisfaction  as- 
sured. 

$50  and  more. 

JACOB  REED’S  SONS 

1424-26  CHESTNUT  ST. 
PHILADELPHIA 


THE 

BROWN  & WHITE 

Lehigh’s  Newspaper 

JUmbrira  Old  Fashion  lEaltng  I^oubp 

“The  Dutch  Way” 

627  N.  MAIN  ST.,  Just  around  the  Corner 
from  the  Beth.  Trust  Co.  Bldg. 

We  not  only  advertise  HOME  COOKING 

BUY  YOUR  SMOKES  AT 

MAX’S  SMOKE  SHOP 

128  WEST  FOURTH  STREET 

(Opposite  Post  Office)  Phone  9128 

ALEXY’S  BOOTERY 

The  Store  That  Satisfies 
Shoes  for  All  Occasions 
209  E.  Third  St.  15  W.  Broad 

But  also  practice  it  100% 

We  make  it  the  same  as  Mother  would 
Our  Meal  Ticket  Will  Save  You  10% 

Open  Daily,  Except  Sunday 
6:00  A.M.  to  9:00  P.  M. 

SPECIAL  50c  DINNER  PHONE  9098 

G.  WM.  EBERMAN 

JEWELER 

548  Main  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
Exclusive  Offerings  in 

JEWELRY  AND  SILVERWARE 

Have  you  ever  thought  what  a suitable 
Gift  to  a Friend  a GOOD 

THOS.  H.  GRANT  & SONS 

PHOTOGRAPH  is? 

McCAA 

Groceries  and  General 
Merchandise 

Photographer 

111  W.  4th  St. 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

536-538  Broadway 
Phone  326 

BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

535  AVENUE  C 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
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fmNK  BROTHERS 

Rfili  Avenue  Boot  Shop 

Bet^-een  47H?  and  48*  Slreels.  Kew^bHc 


Footwear  which  commands 
the  unqualified  approval  of 
all  college  men  from  every 
standpoint  of  style  and  quality 


EXHIBIT  SHOPS: 


CHICAGO 
Peoples  Trust  and 
Savings  Bank 
Building 

ST.  LOUIS 
Arcade  Building 


WASHINGTON 
Woodward  Bldg, 
opposite 

Shoreham  Hotel 

NEW  HAVEN 
Hotel  Taft 


PITTSBURGH  CAMBRIDGE.  MASS. 
Jenkins  Arcade  Abbott  Bldg. 


We  Are  Maintaining  Our  Leadership 
in  Everything  Musical  with  these 
Famous  Products 

Columbia  and  Brunswick  Phonographs 
and  Records,  R.C.A.  Radiola,  Stewart- 
Warner  Radio,  King  and  Conn  Band 
Instruments,  Paramount  and  Orpheum 
Banjos,  Martin  String  Instruments 

Cliarge  Accounts  to  Accredited  Students 
PHONE  2551 

PHILLIPS’  MUSIC  STORE 

24  E.  Third  St.  Open  Evenings 


QUINLIN  PRINTING  CO. 

“Everything  for  the  Office” 

* 

We  have  just  moved  into  our 

NEW  PRINTING  PLANT 

which  is  one  of  the  most  up-to-date 
in  this  section 
^ 

Lowest  Prices  Consistent  with  Good  Work 
* 

Catering  to  the  Students  of  Lehigh 
University  for  the  past  20  years 

317  South  New  Street 


Northern 

Engraving  co. 

CN  Caktok,o. 

Jranchise  holders' of 
fhrt  (Rafts' GuildSewice 
Qigmt&qm  Vear.s' 

EXPERIENCE  IMPRO- 

. DocmGMiqh  Gm Annual 

wlHITE  FOR.  COMPLETE  OFFCIU 

Selected  to  Assist  In  Pro- ' 
ducing  "1928  Epitome.” 

t—  r 

SCMOOL  AnJK)UAI_ 

SpECI  ALI'STV 


Everything  Musical  at 
Goodenough’s,  and  only 
the  best,  Victor  and 
Brunswick  Records  — 

You’ll  find  the  hits  here. 


Buescher  band  instruments,  sheet  music,  mu- 
sical instruments.  Complete  radio  depart- 
ment. 


GOODENOUGH  PIANO  COMPANY 

534  Main  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Phone  1577 


Open  evenings 


WE  REPAIR 


RENT  A CAR  AND  DRIVE  IT 
YOURSELF 


Pay  by  the  Mile 

Open  and  Closed  Cars  from 


Starters  — Generators  — Magnetos 
PHILCO  BATTERIES 

Kessler’s  Auto  Electric  Service 

205  Broadway 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

All  makes  of  Batteries  re-charged  and 
repaired. 


DRINK 


Delicious  and  Refreshing 
Phone  2197 


Coca-Cola  Bottling  Works,  Inc. 

620-26  Tenth  Avenue 
BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


DRIVE-IT-YOURSELF 

2 1 9 BROADWAY, 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

BELL  PHONE  3326 


BETHLEHEM  READING 


DIETRICH’S 

Fraternity 

Heating  ■■■  Plumbing 


♦ 

Sheet  Metal  Work 


♦ 

15-17  West  Third  St. 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
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The  sweetest  pipe  in  the  world 

Ye  lady  beautifies  her  physiognomy 
with  ye  puff  of  powder.  Ye  gentleman 
glorifies  his  whole  existence  with  ye 
puff  of  Milano. 

All  smart  shapes.  Smooth  finish,  $3.50  up;  rustic 
finish,  $4.00  up — all  “insured”  for  your  protec- 
tion. Look  for  the  white  triangle  on  the  stem. 

WM.  DEMUTH  8c  CO.,  230  Fifth  Ave..  N.Y. C. 

World's  Largest  Makers  of  Fine  Pipes 


'‘  Qhe  Insured  Pipe 


CL  OO  JD 


No.  1739 
A university  favorite. 
Has  smart,  long  stem. 


adler-rqshester  clothes 


The  Murray  label  on  Suit  or  Topcoat 
is  a badge  of  style  authenticity,  a 
stamp  of  conservative  good  taste, 

CE.  Their  cut,  colors,  fabrics 
and  tailoring  will  appeal  to 
University  men  with  a devel- 
oped dress  consciousness, 
men  who  shy  at  the  wild 
extremes  of  so-called 
*^Collegiate  clothes** 


NEW  YORK  • ROCHESTER  • LOS  ANGELES 


IS 


THE  HOOVER  AND  SMITH  COMPANY 

712  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

DIAMOND  MERCHANTS 

JEWELERS  AND  SILVERSMITHS 
OFFICIAL  FRATERNITY  JEWELERS 
Send  for  Catalog 
CLASS  PINS  AND  RINGS 
Designs  and  Estimates  Furnished 
Permanent  Satisfaction 

Medals  Prizes  Trophies 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers 

4 

w 7^) 

ill 

^'W 

Sole  Representatives  For 

k'l 

ADLER-ROCHESTER 

MURRAY  CLOTHES 

In  this  Vicinity 

MEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN 

♦ 

THE  WORLD’S  FINEST  BALL  ROOM 

♦ 

Special  Orchestras  Every  Thursday 

Dancing  Monday,  Thursday  and  Saturday 


The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Capital $300,000.00 

Surplus 700,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice  President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 

F.  I.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BOEDER,  Assistant  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Trust  Officer 
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IVe  got 
a half-nelson 


• • 


on  j immy- 
pipe  joy 

■T.  ^.1,. 


I TOOK  P.  A.  for  better  or  worse  . . . and 
found  it  better!  Better  than  anything  I had 
ever  smoked.  That’s  my  story  and  I’m  going 
to  stick  to  it.  When  siren-brands  try  to  jflirt,  I 
just  give  them  the  Frigidstaire.  I know  what  I 
iike  in  a pipe,  and  what  I like  is  Prince  Albert! 

The  instant  you  break  the  seal  on  the  tidy  red 
tin  and  get  that  wonderful  fragrance  of  real 
tobacco,  you  know  you  are  in  for  a pipe-treat. 
Your  mouth  fairly  waters  for  a taste  of  tobacco 
that  smells  as  good  as  that.  Then  you  load  up 
and  light  up — ah!  . . . 

Cool.  Sweet.  Fragrant.  Old  words.  I’ll  ad- 
mit, but  you  get  a brand-new  idea  of  how  much 
they  can  mean  in  a pipe-bowl  packed  with  P.  A. 
Maybe  you’ve  always  thought  such  pipe-plea- 
sure was  *'just  around  the  corner.”  Try  a load 
of  Prince  Albert  and  turn  that  corner! 

Fringe  albert 

“—no  other  tobacco  is  like  it! 


P*  A.  is  sold  everywhere  in 
tidy  red  tins,  pound  and  half^ 
pound  tin  humidors,  and 
pound  crystal-glass  humidors 
with  sponge-moistener  top. 
And  always  with  every  bit 
of  bite  and  parch  removed  by 
the  Prince  Albert  process. 


€)  1927,  R,  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


iy 


Who  shall  ever  know  the  secrets  of  our  love? 

Or  who  shall  ever  know  the  softhj  whispered  words 
And  hurning  kisses — save  the  twinkling  stars  above 
Or  passionate  embrace — save  waking  birds? 

Or  ivho  shall  ever  know  of  midnight  trysts  of  ours, 

When  to  your  carmine  lips  I clung — more  than  just  apait 
Till  misty  dawn  cut  short  those  blissful  hours? 

My  God!  I h&pc  that  no  one  shall! 
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BY  THE  WAY 


Direct  from  our  staff  correspond- 
ent in  Beaver  College  comes  the 
news  that  the  very  last  word  from 
Paris  in  the  way  of  feminine  at- 
tire is  a dainty  little  creation  for 
afternoon  wear,  called  by  its  de- 
signer “The  Mirage”.  As  we  re- 
member it  a mirage  is  something 
which  seems  to  be  there,  but  really 
isn’t.  Let  us  know,  dearie,  as  soon 
as  you  get  one  and  we’ll  be  around 
to  see  if  you  can  fool  us.  We,  per- 
sonally, never  thought  much  of 
these  French  body  bedeckers,  but 
of  course,  if  their  game  is  to  be- 
come one  of  downright  delusion  to 
the  American  public,  we  consider 
it  only  our  bounden  duty  to  clear 
up  the  deception. 


^ ^ ^ 


Well,  now  that  the  last  hang- 
over has  been  recovered  from,  and 
the  last  cuss-word  on  the  subject 
cussed,  what,  in  your  saner  mo- 
ments, is  your  opinion  of  our  late 
lamented  House  Party?  Not  bad 
— we’ll  say,  and  some  of  those 
girls — -!  Burro’s  head  was  in  a 
whirl  for  quite  a while  when  one 
of  the  queens  told  us  that  the  Burr 
was  “really  one  of  the  nicest  col- 
lege magazines”  she  ever  saw.  But 
now  that  we’ve  had  time  to  think 
it  over,  is  that  such  a boost? 


^ ^ * 


And  then  there  was  the  Prom, 
which  will  bear  mentioning,  we  are 
glad  to  say.  But  what  was  that 
tantalizing  aroma  that  hung  over 
the  gym,  making  the  chaperones’ 
noses  twitch  and  our  own  noses 


water?  Not  depressing,  of  course, 
but,  well — ask  the  man  who  owns 
some.  Dancing  was  from  9 ;00  till 
2 ;00  and  it  is  whispered  around 
that  lots  went  on  after  that.  Oh 
well,  it  only  happens  once  or  tw'iee 
a year,  and  youth  must  have  its 
ding — and  its  cling. 


* * * 


And  speaking  of  things  going  on 
— were  any  of  you  lucky  enough  to 
have  an  errand  up  the  hill  about 
eight  o’clock  on  prom  night,  when 
the  brothers  were  struggling  into 
their  black  and  white  armor  and 
the  girls  into — really,  I never  can 
remember  names,  especially  such 
inconsequential  ones.  For  once  in 
our  bored  life  we  felt  justified  in 
the  daily  hill  climb.  But  then,  a 
man’s  gaze  should  exceed  his 
grasp,  or  what’s  a window  shade 
for? 


^ ^ ^ 


We  dislike  to  discuss  scholarship, 
a matter  on  which  we  are  so  little 
informed,  but  wmrd  has  come  to 
our  editorial  ears  of  a eertain 
Freshman  who  has  maintained  an 
average  of  “A”  in  all  his  work,  to 
date.  As  if  this  were  not  enough, 
Uie  afore-mentioned  Freshman 
frankly  admits  that  he  has  never 
dated  any  of  the  town  girls,  come 
in  after  twelve,  nor  visited 
Mealey’s  or  Bob  Young’s.  Fellow 
student,  our  heart  goes  out  to  you 
in  your  hour  of  misfortune.  May 
the  world  never  know  you  as  a Le- 
high man ! Tradition  is  so  dear 
to  us. 


Mr.  Perelman,  of  Judge,  seems 
to  be  getting  a lot  of  encores  these 
days.  Personally,  we  don’t  care 
at  all  whether  Sir  Harry  has  lost 
all  his  hard-earned  cash  at  strip- 
poker,  nor  whether  Ruby  is  taunt- 
ed by  the  mustachioed  villain ; and 
it  does  seem  a bit  raffish  that  he 
should  get  so  much  credit  for  re- 
hashing dime  novels  and  wood  cuts 
which  abounded  in  days  of  yore, 
(Ask  Dad,  he  knows — Advt.).  But 
we  must  admit  that  we  are  amused. 
However,  as  a cautionary  measure, 
with  a view  to  protecting  Mr. 
Perelman  from  any  such  radical 
Menkenists  as  ourselves,  we  tender 
the  humble  suggestion  that  Mr.  P. 
follow  the  example  of  his  many 
plagiarists,  and  place  after  each  of 
his  highly  original  jokes — “Apol- 
ogies to  Perelman”. 


^ ^ ^ 


“Mystify  the  rabble  and  hook 
the  sucker.”  It  is  an  old  gyp  mer- 
chant’s slogan  which  still  has  its 
multiplicity  of  sharp  eyed  adher- 
ents. No  eity  in  these  overworked 
United  States  can  equal  New  York 
for  the  skill  and  precision  of  its 
sucker  sharks. 

Not  long  ago,  we  chanced  to 
linger  on  the  corner  of  42nd  Street 
and  Broadway,  debating  with  the 
fair  companion  whether  to  take 
the  subway  home  or  stay  and  lose 
our  ill-gotten  fortune  in  a tea 
room.  While  we  were  talking  a 
w^ell  dres.sed  young  man  stopped  in 
front  of  us,  selected  a rose  from 
a bixnch  in  his  arm,  and  held  it 
out  to  our  ball  and  chain.  He 
spoke  no  wmrd ; he  simply  held  it 
there.  “What  is  it,”  we  asked,  “a 
game?”  The  silent  gentleman  re- 
plied by  shaking  the  thing  under 
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her  nose,  and  time  to  her  sex  she 
automatically  reached  for  it.  “ Giv- 
ing them  away?”  we  ventured. 
There  was  no  reply ; he  merely 
looked  at  us  disdainfully  and  fum- 
bled for  another  rose.  This  was 
too  much.  We  were  becoming  im- 
patient. We  smiled  bravely  and 
said,  ‘‘We’re  fish.  How  much?” 
He  leaned  close  to  whisper,  ‘‘A 
(piarter — and  only  three  for  fifty.” 
We  could  see  our  companion’s 
hand  raising  again.  We  .seized 
her  arm  and  fled. 

From  a safe  distance  we  watched 
the  silent  gentleman  conduct  busi- 
ness. Never  once  did  he  miss  a 
‘‘.sale”.  June  15th  will  find  an- 
other sphinx-like  operator  on  the 
Great  Green  Way. 

* * ^ 


The  Dean  has  a subtle  way  of 
finding  things  out.  After  one  of 
the  spring  dances,  the  head  of  a 
fraternity  chapter  walked  in  Cbol- 
lie’s  office  in  accordance  with  Uni- 
versity regulations  to  report  on  the 
degree  of  saturation  of  those  in  at- 
tendance. He  sat  down,  talked, 
answered  questions  and  awaited 
the  verdict.  Imagine  his  surprise 
when  the  Dean  remarked,  ‘‘Well, 
that  sounds  about  the  same  as  the 
chairman  of  your  social  committee 
reported  to  me  an  hour  ago,  so  I 
guess  it’s  all  right.” 


* * * 


The  great  influx  of  jileasure  cars 
to  the  campus  this  Spring  has  in- 
creased .student  activity  to  a 
marked  degree  — mostly  in  the 
form  of  making  prospective  broad 
jumpers  of  the  harassed  pedes- 
trians, to  say  nothing  of  clandes- 
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tine  activity  within  the  cars  them- 
selves on  balmy  evenings.  Many 
of  these  vehicles  give  ample  warn- 
ing of  their  proximity  by  a hideous 
succession  of  rattles,  knocks, 
shrieks,  snorts,  and  howls,  but 
these  cars,  unfortunately,  are  us- 
ually the  more  feeble  representa- 
tives of  their  class,  and  would  prob- 
ably be  as  much  damaged  as  the 
pedestrian  in  event  of  collision. 
The  noise  emitted  by  a motor  ve- 
hicle should,  in  our  opinion,  vary 
directly  as  the  mass  of  the  latter, 
but,  as  usual,  no  attention  is  paid 
to  us.  The  Alma  Mater  is  no 
longer  down-trodden ; she  is  over- 
ridden. 


* ^ * 


It  is  rumored  that  the  Mustard 
and  Cheese  Club  has  lost  money 
on  this  year’s  production.  It  seems 
too  bad  that  the  students  who  owe 
their  education  to  the  extra-cur- 
ricula activities  as  well  as  to  the 
class  work  of  Lehigh  can’t  turn 
out  in  a body,  just  once  a year,  to 
support  a time  honored  Lehigh  in- 
stitution. Anyone  with  the  small- 
est iota  of  college  spirit  would  have 
gumption  enough  to  go  to  the  .show. 
By  all  means  go  next  year  and 
throw  eggs  if  you  don’t  like  it, 
but — (JO  to  the  show.  It’s  usually 
pretty  good  anyway. 


* ^ 


In  appreciation  of  the  higher  in- 
tellectuality of  its  readers,  this  de- 
jiartment  hereby  announces  its 
purpose  of  refraining  from  the  use 
of  all  such  inanities  as  ‘‘and  how”, 
‘‘no  end”,  ‘‘bottoms  up”,  and  the 
rest  of  the  slapstick  English. 
Thank  you. 


Burro  is  pleased  to  announce 
the  addition  of  five  excellent  men 
to  the  editorial  staff.  The  foolish 
animal  feels  sure  that  Messrs. 
IMaverick,  Chickering,  Lydon, 
Jaekel  and  Adams  will  be  capable 
of  producing  scads  and  scads  of 
our  characteristic  Lehigh  humor. 

^ ^ 

At  last  Burro  seems  to  have 
reached  the  stage  where  it  can  be 
regarded  as  a fitting  contemporary 
to  the  professional  humorous  pub- 
lications. Life  must  have  been 
hard  pressed  for  material  in  one 
of  their  May  issues  when  they 
slyly  resorted  to  the  Burr  for  some 
of  their  humor.  Wonder  where 
we  got  it  from. 

^ ^ * 

A certain  minister  raised  his 
eyes  from  the  notes  of  his  sermon 
just  in  time  to  detect  his  boister- 
ous young  son  in  the  gallery  pelt- 
ing the  congregation  with  horse 
chestnuts.  While  the  good  man 
was  preparing  a severe  frown  of 
di.sapproval,  the  young  hopeful 
cried  out : 

‘‘You  ’tend  to  your  preaching, 
daddy;  I’ll  keep  ’em  awake!” 

^ ^ ^ 

Jack  Simpson,  who  just  came 
back  from  the  big  city,  .says  that 
he  is  in  charge  of  the  shoe  depart- 
ment of  the  Imperial  Barber  Shop. 

^ ^ 

First  gentleman — I'm  going 
around  with  a brunette  now.” 

Second  gentleman — ‘‘How  origi- 
nal.” 
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“Mary.” 

Once  upon  a time  there  were  two  golfers.  One 
had  put  his  mashie  shot  in  the  .sand  while  the  other 
was  but  two  feet  from  the  pin. 

“What’s  your  score?”  asked  the  unlucky  one. 

“I  have  a four.  What’s  yours?”  replied  the  one 
on  the  green. 

“Mine  is  two,  but  yours  is  a good  lie.” 

Yes,  once  upon  a time  there  were  two  golfers,  but 
now’  there  is  only  one. 


Angry  professor — “Jones,  what  are  you  late  for 
today  ?” 

Jones — “For  class,  I guess.” 


Jewish  owner  of  a Men’s  Clothing  Store — “Take 
your  hands  out  of  your  pocket,  Isaac,  you  can’t  .sell 
suits  with  your  hands  in  your  pockets!” 


He — “Lord,  I can’t  sit  much  longer.” 
She — “That’s  tough.” 

He — “Ah-h-h-h!  If  it  only  w’ere!” 


Irate  wife — “All  my  troubles  began  when  I mar- 
ried you.” 

Second  partg — “Please  leave  the  children  oiit  of 
this  argument.” 


Rebecca — “Vot  does  ‘virile’  mean?” 

Isaac — “It  means  ‘.strong  and  healthy’.” 
Rebecca — “Oi,  Isaac,  vot  virile  feet  you  have!” 


Contributor  (angrily) — “Then  why  don’t  you  re- 
turn my  manuscript  ? ’ ’ 

Editor  of  Stone  Age  Review  (coldly) — “You  en- 
elo.sed  no  ox-team.” 
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“Take  me  home,  Ralph.” 

“I  can’t;  it’s  against  the  house 
rules.” 


Tan  Coat — “Did  you  all  throw 
dat  stone?” 

Broun  Coon — “Yes,  suli,  I did 
and  dat  was  just  a warnin’  befo’ 
mail  razor  touched  you.  Xevah 
mind  tryin’  to  fatten  mah  chicken 
— she’s  just  right  for  dis  nigger.” 


That  girl  with  the  Rolls  is 
driving  me  to  drink. 


Though  the  girl  jfon  mag  he  kissing 
Has  been  kissed  hy  other  men, 
Have  no  less  joy,  for  probably 
She’s  washed  her  face  since  then. 


Goofy — “Give  me  an  ice  cream 
cone.” 

Spoofy — “Five  or  ten?” 

Goofy — “One !” 


Some  men  are  known  by  their 
deeds — others  by  their  mortgages. 


TRAGEDY 


He  was  an  aspiring  young 
humorist.  After  months  of  patient 
effort  he  had  received  a minor  po- 
sition on  the  educational  staff  of 
Smudge,  the  college  atrocity.  It 
was  his  big  chance — the  oppor- 
tunity for  which  he  had  long 
waited  and  hoped.  He  would  make 
the  Alma  Mater  proud  of  him  now. 
The  Nu  Mu’s  would  welcome  him 
into  the  fraternal  fold  now  that  he 
was  a success.  With  impatience 


and  eagerness  he  awaited  his  first 
assignment.  Come  what  would  he 
was  ready : Alas ! The  student 

suicide  horror  has  added  another 
victim  to  its  list.  Stiff  and  cold 
they  found  him,  utter  despair 
written  deep  on  his  still  counte- 
nance. Clutched  tightly  in  the 
lifeless  hand  was  a message  from 
the  editor  of  Smudge  : ‘ ‘ Get  a new 
and  clever  retort  to  the  query, 
‘ Why  do  gentlemen  prefer 
blondes?’  ” 


“That  girl  is  some  cow,  isn’t 
she  ? ’ ’ 

“Yes,  but  her  fodder  has  some 
good  stock.” 


“How  are  you  getting  on  with 
the  typewriter  ? ’ ’ 

“Fine.  I can  make  twenty  mis- 
takes a minute,  now.” 


FIRST  AID 

First  Aid  Instructor — “What 
would  you  do  if  a man  was  pale, 
sweating  profusely,  unconscious, 
bleeding  from  the  mouth,  eyes  and 
ears,  and  had  a fractured  skull 
and  arm?” 

Strident — “I’d  bury  him.” 


“No!” 

“It’s  nine  miles  back  to  town,  dearie.” 
“Oh,  I just  love  such  compelling  men!” 
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dere  hennery : 

i never  thought  it  wud  cum  tu 
this,  sun.  here  i spend  the  best 
veers  of  my  life  perviding  yu  with 
a gud  chrischun  home  and  now  you 
go  and  play  a dirty  trick  like  this 
on  yur  pur  old  paw.  wen  yur 
muther  dropped  yu  on  the  stove 
when  yu  wuz  a little  tike  and  we 
went  to  sea  a furehune  teller  becuz 
we  was  sceered,  and  he  sed  yu  was 


goin  to  lehigh,  and  you  wud  get  in  a 
lot  of  trubble  there,  i never  thought 
it  wud  be  as  bad  as  this,  and  dont 
yu  remember,  hennery,  that  the 
fortune  teller  sed  that  a hi  foarhed 
is  a sine  of  inteligence.  well  now 
i’m  entirely  bald,  .sun,  and  i guess 
i am  learning  a lot  a bout  the 
wurld.  but  i never  thought  yu 
wud  do  this,  wy  hennery,  if  i had 
known  yu  wuz  bavin  my  letters  tu 


yu  put  in  that  danged  schul  magi- 
zine  i dont  know  what  i wud  have 
dun.  but  now  i know,  and  take  it 
frum  me,  sun,  i am  not  a going  tu 
write  yu  for  a hole  month,  and  yu 
will  not  go  back  to  college  next 
yeer.  i am  ashaimed  uf  yu,  hen- 
nery. 

yur  soroful  paw, 

BORDEX  ROOM. 


Two  parts  of  water, one  part  of  gin; 

A lemon,  an  orange,  a cherry 
dropped  in; 

Absinthe,  Scotch,  p’raps  rum  is 
best; 

Two  shots  of  this — hair  on  your 
chest. 


' LOST 

People  were  running  hither  and 
thither.  The  long  string  of  Pull- 
man cars  formed  a mass  of  torn 
steel.  The  huge  mogul  lay  on  its 
side,  steam  pouring  from  every 
portion  of  her  mangled  body. 
What  caused  the  wreck  was  far 
from  the  minds  of  the  indiastrious 
workers  whose  object  was  to  care 
for  the  suffering  and  recover  the 
dead.  Suddenly,  above  the  din  of 
the  crown  a most  ungodly  scream 
was  heard. 


“What’s  the  trouble,  my  dear 
man?”  asked  an  intern  as  though 
he  might  be  interested. 

“Where’s  my  hand?”  screamed 
the  wretched  soul. 

“Oh,  it’s  gone,  i.sn’t  it?  Well, 
why  worry  about  the  loss?  Let’s 
get  the  thing  bandaged.” 

‘ ‘ Where  is  my  hand  ? ’ ’ was  the 
reply. 

“ There,  there,  now,  you  couldn’t 
use  it  anyway.  Here,  let  me  tie  up 
that  arm.” 

“Give  me  my  hand!  Find  it,  I 
say  ! ’ ’ cried  the  passenger. 

“What  in  the  world  do  you  want 
with  that  hand?” 

“1  had  my  nose  in  it!” 


“Do  you  ever  argue  with  men?” 
“Certainly  not.” 

“Kiss  me.” 


After  due  consideration,  we 
have  decided  that  a good  many 
statues  are  complete  busts. 


THE  GOLFER  LOVES 

“Well,  Stymie,  I’m  all  teed  up 
to  make  you  the  nineteenth  hole  of 
my  dreams.” 

“Xmw,  don’t  get  inashie,  Iler- 
l)ert.  ” 

“But  wouldn’t  it  be  wonderful 
to  have  our  own  little  caddie  house 
rigid  beside  the  eour.se,  and  to 
come  home  and  see  you  breaking 
par  with  the  irons,  and  the  little 
divots  running  around  so  happily 
on  the  fairway.” 

“I’m  afraid  you’re  rather  green 
at  this,  but  I guess  I’ll  try  an  ap- 
proach.” 

“Ah,  dear,  my  pulse  is  breaking 
a hundred.” 


16 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


THE  SOUL’S  DESIRE 

Oh,  to  be  an  English  prof ! 

A cockeyed,  bat-eared  son  of  sloth. 
Possessing  knowledge  mixed  with  bull 
And  holding  jobs  through  fishy  pull. 

Vile  and  nasty,  mean  and  low ; 

Too  dumb  to  even  say  “Hello” 

To  passing  students,  whom  I know 
Are  in  my  class  of  so  and  so. 

Ah!  That's  the  life  I yearn  to  lead; 

That ’s  the  goal  to  which  I speed ! 

I’ll  talk  hard  boiled  and  treat  'em  rough. 
And  keep  on  when  they’ve  yelled  “Enough!” 
Ah  Me ! I fear  my  rage  will  lead  me  down 
To  depths  where  sin  and  death  abound ; 

And  then  pushed  o'er  the  brink  of  Hell 
By  one  rash  deed  that  rings  my  knell. 

I'll  not  regret  the  shears  of  fate 
That  clip  my  life  thread  far  too  late ! 

A deed  will  prove  me  not  a Iamb- 
Right  in  my  class-room  I'll  say  “Damn”. 


NO  CHARGE 

“Charge!”  shouted  ihe  M.  ,S.  &.  T.  captain  in  prac- 
tice drill. 

All  moved  on  but  Cohenstein,  who  worked  in  his 
father’s  dry  goods  store,  where  anything  not  a cash 
sale  is  treason. 


Thf  only  thing  that  ivill  make  a freshman  think 
fast  on  his  feet  is  a cafeteria. 


Fair  Guest — “Can  you  play  ‘Beside  a Garden 
Wall’?” 

Talented  Host — “Surely,  if  someone  will  help  me 
get  the  piano  there.” 


Prof — “Here  baby,  you  may  have  this  scratch 
paper  to  scribble  on.” 

Youngun — “Sci’atch  paper  hell  — gimme  some 
graph  paper.  I wanna  plot  the  probability  of  euttin’ 
a new  tooth  tomorrow.” 


DISQUALIFIED  FOR  UNNECESSARY  ROUGHNESS 
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POPULAR 

Two  gjirls  once  roomed  together. 
May  was  pretty,  attractive,  and 
had  beautiful  clothes,  while  homely 
Bertha  seemed  to  have  nothing  at 
all  in  her  favor.  Hardly  a night 
passed  that  Bertha  did  not  have  a 
date,  but  May,  with  her  pretty 
clothes,  stayed  at  home.  One  night 
]\Iay  waited  up  for  her  room-mate, 
and  when  she  came  in,  asked  her, 
“Bertha,  tell  me  the  secret  of  your 
popularity.  You  know  that  I am 
prettier  than  you,  and  my  clothes 
are  much  finer  than  yours,  yet 
evQry  night  you  are  out  with  one 


of  the  campus  sheiks,  while  I sit  at 
home.”  Bertha  did  not  speak  for 
several  moments,  and  then,  after 
deep  thought,  she  said,  “I’m  sure 
I can’t  tell.” 


“Use  the  word  ‘features’  in  a 
.sentence.” 

“Ts  them  big  features?” 


“I’m  going  down  to  get  a 
singe.  ” 

“Where  you  going?  Joe’s  Bar- 
ber Shop?” 

“No.  Down  to  Helen’s  house.” 


ODE  TO  A BORROWED 
NECKTIE 

Besmirched, 

Bemired, 

Beguiled 

By  faithle.ss  friends. 
Admired, 

Caressed 
And  wrecked 
In  girlish  dens. 

Ah  me!  But  could  your  rightful 
owner 

FolloAv  you  in  your  adventures ; 
And  could  he  only  serve  your 
time  in 

All  your  .sweetlj'  warm  indentures ! 
He’d  be 
Admired, 

Caressed 
And  wrecked 
As  well. 


Chicago  ain’t  what  it  used  to 
be.  It’s  all  shot  now. 


The  other  day  an  awfully  queer 
thing  happened  to  me.  I was  out 
on  a rather  large  binge  the  night 
before,  and  woke  up  with  an  un- 
usually terrible  headache.  My 
mouth  tasted  like  the  inside  of  a 
motorman ’s  glove  1 However,  I 
got  up,  and  while  brushing  my 
teeth,  Avhat  should  I find  in  my 
moutli  but  a motorman ’s  glove! 


“Wher’d  yu  get  thu  Flivver?” 
“Oh,  it  just  crawled  up  on  the 
lawn  and  died.” 


I 
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GEE,  WONDER  HOW  LONG  YOU  COULD  EAT  FOR  A NICKEL? 


“Well,  Grandma,  will  you  tell 
me  another  fairy  story?’’  ehonised 
Paul. 

‘ ‘ Xo ! ’ ’ angered  that  dear  old 
person.  “The  last  time  I told  you 
one  you  fell  asleep.” 

“Oh,  but  Grandma,  I won’t  this 
time,  I promise.  I only  have  a 
l)int,”  was  the  clever  rejoiner. 

This  rather  knocjjjed  grandma 
for  a row  of  sea-going  maple  trees ; 
hut  after  several  months  of  con- 
valescence she  came  back  with  a 
strong  right  to  the  jaw. 

“Well,  let  me  keep  it  for  you,” 
she  schemed. 

“All  right,  I will,  if  it’s  an 
extra  special  good  .story,”  (pioted 
Paul. 

“Don’t  worry,  it  will  be,”  prom- 
ised old  Mrs.  II  igginsbothom 
smacking  her  lips.  In  about  ten 
minutes  she  came  around,  and  wip- 
ing off  her  chin,  got  down  to  busi- 
nes.s. 

“Once  upon  a time  there  was  an 
old-fa.shioned  girl  who  was  called 


LADY  GODIVA 

Godiva  by  acquaintances  and  lots 
of  other  quaint  things  by  her 
friends.  Well,  one  night  her  ma 
saw  her  mopin’  around  kinda,  and 
decided  that  what  her  little  girl 
needed  was  something  to  put  life 
in  her.  So  she  dressed  her  up  in 
her  best  bib  and  tucker  and  packed 
her  off  quick  to  a night  club  before 
Godiva  knew  what  was  happening, 
which  really  took  quite  a long  time. 
Well,  anyway,  poor  little  Godiva 
didn ’t  know  what  to  do,  left  all 
alone  with  all  these  strangers,  but 
after  thinking  a while,  .she  walks 
up  to  a real  fatherly  looking  gent 
and  asks  him  would  he  take  her 
home.  He  says,  “Sure”,  not  know- 
ing what  he  was  stuck  with.  So  he 
and  Diva  go  outside  and  get  in  his 
car,  which  is  one  of  these  real  ritzy 
to-hell-with-the-ehauffeur  cars,  and 
start  off.  On  the  way  he  notices 
that  she  looks  rather  pale  and  asks 
would  she  like  some  aromatic  spir- 
its of  ammonia.  She  says,  “Why 
not?”  and  has  two  or  three  good, 
.stiff  shots.  Aboiit  this  time  the 
car  stops  and  she  hops  out,  but  it 


WHEN? 

Sometimes  I will ; 
Sometimes  I won’t; 
Sometimes  I want  to ; 
Sometimes  I don’t. 

But  the  hour  will  come 
When  I ’ll  be  game 
And  if  you’re  around 
And  feel  the  same — 
!!??@@)*%?!t]#!!!!! 


Lover — “You  are  just  like  the 
horizon.’’ 

Lovee — ‘ ‘ Howzat  ? ’ ’ 

Lover — “You  never  get  any 
closer.  ” 


“How  do  you  like  your  girl’s 
family,  Henry?” 

“Out,  Gerald — out.” 


isn ’t  her  home.  She  focuses  on  one 
of  them  gents  getting  out  of  the 
car,  and  remarks  that  it  isn’t.  He 
.says  that  that’s  all  right,  as  it’s 
his  home,  and  he  probably  has 
more  room  than  her  folks  anj-way. 
So  in  they  go,  and  who  should  be 
there  but  all  of  the  Follies  chorus 
and  most  of  Yale’s  juniors.  She 
felt  kinda  bashful  at  first,  but  after 
a few  hookers  of  mineral  water  she 
gets  right  into  the  spirit  of  things, 
and  was  out  there  doing  the  Black 
Bottom  with  Shakespeare  and  Ted- 
dy Roosevelt  (or  so  they  said)  and 
lots  of  others  and  half  a dozen  at 
a time.  By  and  by  along  comes 
this  john  she  picked  up  first,  and 
he  says  to  come  on  out,  he  wants 
to  show  her  a new  step.  So  out 
they  go,  but  along  towards  A.M. 
she  thinks  it’s  about  time  to  go,  but 
can’t  find  her  things.  She  looks 
around  a hit,  but  no  soap,  and  be- 
ing a little  .shaky  still,  she  goes 
anyway.  Outside  is  a milkwagon 
and  she  hops  on  the  horse,  and 
away  they  did  go.  And  that’s  how 
Lady  Godiva  got  .some  life  in  her.” 
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“Daughter,  1 don’t  like  that  bathing  suit.  Take  it  off  this  minute!” 
“How  sweet  of  you;  won’t  the  crowd  be  thrilled?” 


Erntcrnal  Broiher — “May  I kiss 
you  ? ’ ’ 

I’arij!  (jirl — “Mj’  God!  What 
are  fraternities  coming  to?” 


Handsome  customer — “Tell  me; 
what  is  your  latest  number.” 
Rrirnping  saleslady — ‘ ‘ Oh — er — 
it’s  been  changed  to  7223.” 


Bheik — “I  never  make  girls 
walk  home.” 

Siren — ‘ ‘ Never  ? ’ ' 

Sheik — “No,  not  if  T can  help 
it.” 


Henry — “Would  you  say  that 
a woman’s  first  love  is  the  great- 
est?” 

James — “Certainly  not.  The 
limits  increase  enormously  with 
])ractise.” 


Sam — “I  stumbled  on  ten  dol- 
lars in  the  street  yesterday.” 

Dan — “What  did  you  do  with 
it?” 

Sam — “Spent  it  to  have  my  eyes 
tested.” 


HOW  TO  WRITE  AN  ARTICLE 
FOR  THE  BURR 

Get  typewriter.  Sit  down  at 
desk  and  adjust  ribbon.  Clean  off 
keys,  and  find  a clean  piece  of 
paper.  Sfarf  fo  wrife  something 
about  nothing,  with  plenty  of 
words  in  between.  Tear  up  paper 
when  you  find  ribbon  has  run  ouf. 
Fix  ribbon,  put  in  a new  piece  of 
paper  and  start  again.  Ask  some- 
one if  they  have  heard  a joke  late- 
ly. Remember  that  you  saw  it  in 
the  last  Burr.  Try  some  poetrj', 
or  a love  .story.  Write  two  sen- 
tences, read  it,  then  tear  it  up  too. 
Finally  grab  a Judge,  and  copy  the 
best  jokes. 


“Burr!”  cried  the  North  Pole 
explorer.  * 


“See  that  girl  over  there?  Do 
you  know  her?” 

“Yes.” 

“Who  is  she?” 

“She  is  the  daughter  of  my 
tailor.” 

“Is  she  any  good?” 

“Oh,  not  bad.  She  is  the  only 
thing  her  father  ever  made  to  suit 
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TOM  SWIFT  AND  HIS  COMBINATION  RADIO,  KITCHEN  SINK, 

ICE  BOX,  CELLARETTE,  AND  WIFE 


‘ ‘ Wheeee  — Thar  she  blows  ! 
Bless  my  libido!”  cried  old  Mr. 
Damon.  ‘‘Tom,  you  certainly  have 
done  it  this  time.” 

‘‘Yes,  I guess  I have,  Mr.  Da- 
mon. I wonder  if  I ought  to  have 
a regular  church  wedding?” 

‘‘Bless  my  spark  coil;  I don'1 
know.  It  hardly  seems  nc'>essary 
to  wed  a mechanical  wife  official- 
ly.” 

‘‘But  you  forget  that  she’s  also 
a radio,  kitchen  sink,  ice  box  and 
cellarette.  You  forget  that  she 
can  be  turned  to  a thousand  useful 
purposes.” 

‘‘Mr.  Damon  blushed  prettily, 
but  he  was  not  to  be  daunted.  ‘‘I 
don't  see  why  that  makes  any  dif- 
ference. Lord  knows  you  shouldn 't 
marry  an  ice  box  in  a church.” 

Suddenly  the  strange  creature 
emitted  a ‘‘AYheeeee — !”  Tom 
jumped;  Mr.  Damon  jumped 
everybody  jumped.  ‘‘Look  out!’' 
cried  Tom,  ‘‘There's  Hell  to  pay 
now;  she’s  probably  tuning  her- 


FREE  BLURBS 

She  was  just  a young  girl 
But  oh — 

How  she  could 
Neck ! 

Her  mother 
Bawled  her  out 
For  looking  like  a 
Pretzel 
All  the  time. 

But  Gwendolyn, 

Or  was  it 
Sadie, 

Snapped  back, 

‘‘That’s  all  right.  Momma, 
It  takes  dough 
To  make  a 
Pretzel. 


self  in  on  Allentown.” 

‘‘Bless  my  ear  drums!  I only 
hope  the  Lehigh  Band  doesn’t 
play.  ” 

‘‘Or  President  Richards  might 
speak,”  added  Tom. 

“Oh,  that's  all  right.  I'm 
rather  used  to  static.'’ 

Then  Tom  snickered. 

‘‘\Yhat  is  that  on  the  left  side, 
Tom?”  asked  i\Ir.  Damon. 

‘‘That’s  the  cellarette.  Neat, 
isn 't  it  ? Providing  a wife  with  a 
kick — hell-hell.” 

‘‘And  I suppose  that  porcelain 
bottom  is  the  sink?” 

‘‘Oh  yes.” 

‘‘But  tell  me,  Tom,  where  is  her 
aerial?” 

‘‘That  is  the  fine  spun  copper 
hair.  Mr.  Damon. ’’ 


‘‘Bless  my  resi.stance  box!  I 
s'pose  that’s  why  it  is  so  wavy. — 
Don’t,  Tom — Let  me  up,  I say!” 

‘‘But  I warn  you,  Mr.  Damon; 
No  more  of  that.  Come  here.  I’ll 
show  you  how  the  thing  works.  If 
anything  should  happen  to  me 
(and  Tom  looked  furtively 
around),  you'll  know  the  secret. 
Here  in  this  compartment  is  the 
controlling  mechanism.  It  works 
by ” 

‘‘AVheeeeee — ” shrieked  the 
creature.  Tom  jumped  back.  The 
noise  continued.  ‘‘This  is  .station 
AY  S A N of  Allentown,  Pa.  The 
next  number  on  our  program  is  a 
speech  entitled  ‘‘The  Greatest  En- 
gineering Feat  in  History”  or  as 
it  might  better  be  called,  ‘‘Why  I 
attribute  My  Success  to  Size 
(Centmuocl  on  p?go  32) 


“Tell  me,  what  kind  of  a time  did  you  have  at  the  house-party? 
“Oh,  it  was  a miracle.” 

“A  miracle!” 

“Yes,  a miracle  we  weren’t  caught.” 
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Ip 

COLD  1 

DOPE 

The  Sprinw  weather  has  caused 
our  Hiccup  students  to  be  extreme- 
ly turbulent  of  late.  The  men  even 
went  so  far  as  to  publish  a so- 
called  “Razz  Sheet”  — and  of 
course  they  included  my  picture 
among  the  items  of  interest.  It 
wouldn’t  do  for  them  to  leave  the 
President  out,  you  know. 

I have  always  taken  a keen  in- 
terest in  the  welfare  of  the  boys 
and  it  did  my  heart  good  to  see 
that  at  last  they  are  beginning  to 
appreciate  my  true  value — at  last 
they  are  giving  me  the  credit  which 
is  due. 

0 

Cleopatra  is  resi)onsible  for  the 
“asp  me  another”  craze. 

0 

AVe  have  finally  succumbed  to 
student  opinion  and  have  insti- 
tuted a faculty  here  at  Hicciip. 
There  is  now  an  economics  profes- 
sor (no  college  should  be  without 
an  economies  professor.  A good 
one  is  a thing  of  beauty  and  a noise 
forever)  ; there  is  a new  Mathe- 
matics professoi’,  and  of  course  there 
are  various  other  dejiartments. 
These  two  merely  happened  to  re- 
member what  they  taught ; or  did 
they?  All  this  palaver  is  but  a 
l)relude  to  my  thought  of  the  day 
(and  it’s  only  eleven  o’clock,  too)  ; 
— the  faculty  herein  described  was 
grouped  around  me  in  the  “Razz 
Sheet”  picture.  They  were  (piite 
stunning.  Almost  shocking,  in 
fact.  But  poise  will  be  i)oise,  so  1 
sui)j)ose  we  ought  to  accept  our 
honors  gracefully. 

o 

AVhat  good  is  alimony  on  a cold 
right  ? 


Saw  something  odd  the  other 
day.  A Hiccup  undergraduate  en- 
gineer was  crossing  the  street  when 
he  got  knocked  on  his  ear  in  the 
gutter  by  a mama  of  the  hot  vari- 
ety driving  a spiffy  Caddy.  Sev- 
eral minutes  later  the  Hie  woke 
up,  looked  at  the  curbstone, 
stretched,  yawned,  and  rolled  over 
and  went  to  sleep  again. 

0- 

AVe  were  wondering  just  why 
President  Richards  had  placed  all 
the  new  fences  around  the  campus. 
The  other  day  it  dawned  on  us. 
Being  so  cordial  to  the  Burr,  he 
probably  had  them  erected  to  re- 
ceive all  the  stolen  material  the 
Burr  competitors  have  been  hand- 
ing in. 

0 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Fac- 
ulty Old  Maid’s  Chib  startling  dis- 
coveries were  made  known.  It  was 
shown  conclusively  that  Omar 
Khayyam  is  a plagiarist  of  the 


lowest  order,  and  that  the  stuff  he 
has  stolen  belongs  to  no  one  other 
than  our  own  Professor  Beebe. 
Consider  this  phrase,  “Come,  fill 
the  cup” — wasn’t  that  just  what 
Leslie  Beebe  said  down  at  the  res- 
taurant the  other  night,  and  has 
said  on  many  other  occasions  in 
different  places  with  but  slight 
variation?  Twelve  witnesses  were 
produced  to  corroborate  Professor 
Beebe’s  statement  that  it  was  he, 
not  Omar,  who  stood  before  the 
Sun  Inn  on  the  evening  of  IMarch 
II,  and  uttered  the  famous  words, 
“Methought  a voice  within  the 
tavern  cried.”  Locked  out  of  his 
lecture  room  one  day,  it  was  Beebe 
who  said,  “Open  then  the  door.” 
“Take  the  cash  and  let  the  credit 
go,”  is  typical  of  Mr.  Beebe,  as 
typical  as  the  statement,  “I  came 
like  AA'ater,  and  like  AVind  I go.” 
AA^as  it  not  Beebe  who  regarded  the 
door  of  the  executive  office  of  his 
department’s  head  and  murmured, 
“Xor  heed  the  rumble  of  a distant 
drum.”  Recall  in  his  “Ode  to  a 
Fried  Egg,”  published  in  his  own 
“Lehigh  Review,”  it  was  Leslie 
who  said,  “Think  then  you  are 
TODAY  what  YESTERDAY  you 
were — TOAIORROAA^  you  shall  not 
be  Less.”  His  epic  phrase  is  used 
in  mockery,  ‘ ‘ AA'ere ’t  not  a .shame,  ’ ’ 
as  he  speaks  of  naked  .souls.  Those 
who  know  Beebe  realize  that  ‘ ‘ 'Tis 
but  a tent  where  takes  his  one 
day's  rest”  and  “One  thing  is  cer- 
tain and  the  rest  is  lies,”  for  as 
his  students  say,  “All  are  but 
Stories,  which,  awoke  from  Sleep 
he  told  his  comrades,  who  to  .sleep 
returned.”  Ju.st  one  quatrain  is 
awarded  to  Omar,  who  is  believed 
to  be  a pupil  of  the  wronged  pro- 
fessor : 


(Continued  on  page  24) 
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AN  UNBALANCED  MEAL 


She  Who  Dances 

Sophisticated,  poised  and  wan 
Daubed  for  men  to  gaze  upon. 
Carnalizing  vice  and  piety, 
Reeking  with  remote  satiety. 

Warm  toward  men,  hut  chilled 
For  sister-sirens — thrilled 
By  pert  remarks  of  lesser  wits; 
Enslaved  to  wealthy  hypocrites. 

Undone  at  last  by  vague  reports 
Of  turpitudes  at  gay  resorts. 
Disarmed  by  clever  rivals,  harried 
Into  drab  retirement — married. 


The  broad  and  giiilded  highway 
that  leads  to  destruction  is  often 
only  a narrow,  muddy  country 
road. 


Mabel — “Do  you  love  me?” 
Henry — “I’m  doing  my  darn- 
dest.” 


The  editor  used  this 
In  a pinch ; 

He  needed  just 
Another  inch. 


“Are  you  sick?” 

“No.” 

“What  ails  you,  then?” 

“I’m  hurt.” 

“Yes?” 

“The  Dean  told  me  I’d  make  a 
good  professor.” 


A tree  gets  a new  ring  every 
year,  but  i\Ir.  Mope  knows  a woman 
who  has  nature  stopped. 


The  flowers  are  faded  that  I sent, 
IMy  dearest  girl,  to  you. 

I would  be  happy  if  the  bill, 

Alas ! had  faded  too. 


“Suppose  he  still  goes  around 
with  that  same  old  bag?” 
“Migosh,  who?” 

“Santa  Claus.” 


Wild  women  of  Africa  have  long 
hair  and  go  without  clothes;  ours 
have  short  hair. 


And  a girl  isn’t  called  a flapper 
because  .she  has  wings. 


"Butter  up!”  cried  the  cook 
as  he  reached  for  the  waffle  iron, 
bat  his  assist  a nt  yelled,  “I’m 
pinched!”  and  grabbed  the  Foot 
Ease. 


It  is  midnight.  Far  beyond  the 
surge  and  turmoil  of  the  world  we 
are,  in  a secluded  spot  where  dark- 
ness and  silence  are  broken  only 
by  the  twinkling  .stars  and  waking 
birds.  We  are  clasped  in  a pas- 
sionate embrace — your  lips  hot 
against  mine — our  hearts  throb- 
bing in  tune.  The  hours  fly  as 
seconds.  I would  hold  you  in  my 
arms  forever,  dearest.  How  soft 
and  tender  you  are.  Mooidight, 
stars,  and  you — what  more  seraphic 
than  this  ? But,  Lord  ! that  Calcu- 
lus (juiz  tomorrow ! 
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A SOUVENIR 

I found  them  in  a book  last  night, 
These  withered  violets; 

A token  of  that  early  love 
That  no  man  e’er  forgets. 

Pressed  carefnlly  between  the 
leaves, 

They  keep  their  color  still ; 

1 cannot  look  at  them  today 
Without  an  oldtime  thrill. 

Ah,  me,  what  tricks  does  memory 
play ! 

The  i)assing  years  have  fled. 

And  hopes  that  lived  in  vigor  once, 
Alas ! have  long  been  dead. 

And  this  is  all  that  I can  say. 
When  all  is  .said  and  done. 

These  flowers  remind  me  of  some 
girl — 

I wish  I knew  which  one ! 


Contributor — “Here’s  my  copy  for  this  issue! 
Editor — “What  a well  chosen  word.” 


Sfraiujcr — “Do  you  believe  in 
signs  ? ’ ’ 

College  Boy — ‘ ‘ Usually.  ’ ’ 
Sfranyer — “Then  give  me  ten 
dollars  for  this  bottle.” 


“My  girl  is  like  cactus.” 

“What  do  you  meani” 

“She  looks  green  hut  you  can’t 
touch  her.” 


(}uick  Change  Artist — “Ladies 
and  Gentlemen,  the  NEXT  act  will 
be  Sl^IPLY  stuPEXdious.  Pay 
close  attention,  and  lend  me  yonr 
ears.” 

Wise  Cracker  in  Audience — 
“^line  won’t  come  off'.” 

(Juick  Change  Artist — “Ladies 
and  gentlemen,  WHAT  could  be 
WORSE.’  The  fellow’s  EARS 
won’t  come  OFF,  just  when  I was 
going  to  give  yon  my  WORRULD 
F A Id  0 U S imitation  of  a 
DONKEY.” 


L it  tie  B roth  er — ‘ Sis,  does 

money  grow  on  trees?” 

Big  Sister  (absently) — “Yes, 
dear,  on  the  limbs.  ’ ’ 


“Some  men  don’t  know  where 
to  stop.” 

“Oh  yes,  they  do,  but  mo.st  girls 
don ’t  let  them  get  that  far.  ’ ’ 


“Here  you,  cut  the  comedy!” 
“Good  enough.  We’ll  start  the 
main  feature.” 


The  winter  months  have  ca/me  and 
went ; 

The  robin’s  song  I hear; 

The  warming  drinks  I’ll  have  to 
leave, 

And  cool  myself  with  beer. 


“COLD  DOPE” 

(Continued  from  page  22) 

‘ ‘ Oh  Thou,  who  didst  with  pitfall 
and  with  gin 

“Beset  the  Road  I was  to  wander 
in, 

‘ ‘ Thou  wilt  not  with  Predestined 
Evil  round 

“Enmesh,  and  then  impute  mj 
Fall  to  Sin!” 

In  his  own  modest  way,  Mr 
Beebe  thus  brought  up  his  owi: 
aphorisms  one  by  one  and  pointed 
out  where  they  had  been  stolen. 
After  he  had  sat  down,  handker- 
chiefs were  passed  around  and  a 
resolution  was  taken  to  sue  Mr. 
Khayyam  for  plagiarism  and  in- 
fringement of  copyright. 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  THE  GIFT 


WITH  the  gift,  however  simple,  goes  the  thought  of  the 
giver — the  spirit  of  the  gift ! 

Whitman’s  Chocolates  in  their  time  bear  messages  of  infinite 
meanings.  Social  conventions  permit  them  when  costlier 
gifts  are  barred.  They  “speak  a various  language.” 

In  our  latest  achievement  we  have  enclosed  a rich  and  rare 
assortment  of  milk  chocolates  in  a package  of  quiet  beauty 
with  the  pastoral  name  of  Bonnyhrook. 

A golden  box,  with  designs  by  Franklin  Booth,  suggesting 
the  excellence  of  the  chocolates. 

Whatever  your  message  or  spirit  of  your  gift  it  will  be  car- 
ried with  grace  and  dignity  by 

bonnybrook  milk  chocolates 

^ Assorted  Nuts  / Fruits  < Creams  i Caramels 


SOLD  IN  ONE-POUND  AND  TWO-POUND  SIZES  AT  THE  SELECTED  STORES  THAT  SERVE  AS  WHITMAN  AGENCIES 


Whitman’s  Famous  Candies  Are  Sold  By 

WARREN  T.  MATTES,  49  W.  Broad  St. 

T.  M.  BERGSTRESSER,  Broad  and  Center  St: 
L.  J.  REPPERT,  Fountain  Hill 
LEO  STEIN,  Unity  League 
HAROLD  R.  YOHE,  102  7 W.  Broad  St. 


HARVEY  HESS,  Linden  and  Union  Sts. 

HAROLD  B.  SNYDER,  Fourth  and  New  Sts. 
ELMER  O.  PROSSER,  8 W.  Broad  St. 

E.  H.  YOUNG,  Broadway  and  Fourth  St. 
GALLAGHER’S  PHARMACY,  5th  Ave.  and  W.  B; 
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Bethlehem  Steel 
Company 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Sparrow’s  Point,  Md. 

Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


ALEX.  BLACK  COAL  CO. 

R.  W.  KISER 

FUELS 

CVHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

Pittsburgh 


BERKIJ3Y  KNIT  TIES  ARROW  SfflRTS 

FOR  EXACTING  MEN 

X 

< 

CUSTOM  CLOTHES 

X 

o 

g 

X 

Spring  Styles  Are  Ready 

§ 

0 

For  Y'our  Inspection 

X 

M 

X 

H 

K 

H 

SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

X 

Tailors  and  Haberdashers 

212  WEST  FOURTH  ST.  BETHLEHEM.  PA. 

GATES  GLOVES  SPALDING  KNIT  AV’EAR 

Hirst  Z)o<7— “Why  the  gloom?” 
Secojul  Dog — “Aw,  they’ve  started  a 
cemetery  in  my  favorite  burying  ground, 
and  now  I don’t  know  which  are  my 
hones.” — Stanford  Chaparral. 


“Who  was  it  took  that  tramp  to  the 
country  with  you  last  week  end?” 
“That  was  no  tramp;  that  was  our 
housemother.  ’ ’ — W eh  foot. 


“Every  time  I ask  my  girl  for  one 
kiss  I get  two  or  three.” 

“How’s  that?” 

“She’s  a telephone  girl  and  always 
gives  me  the  wrong  number.” 

— Georgia  Yellow  Jachet. 


“Dearest,  I have  a perfect  love  of  a 
hat  coming  out  C.O.D.” 

“Well,  your  love  will  be  returned.” 
— Carolina  Buccaneer. 
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McClintic-Marshall  Company 

Bridges,  Buildings  and  Other  Structures  of  Steel 


GENERAL  OFFICE— OLIVER  BUILDING.  PITTSBURGH,  PA. 

C.  D.  Marshall,  ’88,  Pres. 

H.  H.  McClintic.  ’88.  Vice-Pres. 


R.  W.  Knight,  ’94 

Mgr.  Foreign  Dept. 

G.  R.  Enscoe,  ’96 

Mgr.  New  York  Office 

C.  M.  Denise,  ’98 

Contracting  Manager 

T.  L.  Cannon,  ’03 

Mgr.  Rankin  Works 

R.  McMinn,  ’07 
Engineer 


F.  U.  Kennedy,  ’07 

Mgr.  Philadelphia  Office 

E.  F.  Gohl,  ’07 

Mgr.  Baltimore  Office 

G.  A.  Caffal,  ’10 

Mgr.  of  Erection 

W.  O.  Cannon,  ’16 
J.  H.  Wagner,  ’20 
L.  A.  Walker,  ’08 
Leslie  Allen,  ’16 


New  York, 

Philadelphia, 

BRANCH  OFFICES 
Cleveland, 

Detroit, 

San  Francisco 

Boston, 

Baltimore, 

Cincinnati, 

Chicago, 

Los  Angeles 

EARL  H.  GIER 

llllllllllllllllllllllll 

JEWELER 

llllllllllllllllllllim 

1 29  W.  FOURTH  STREET 
BETHLEHEM 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 


Fresh  Home  Made  Cakes  Daily 

Ye  “ICE-KIST”  Shoppe 

440  WYANDOTTE  STREET 

Ice  Cream  and  Candy 

Hot  Chocolate  and  Coffee 


JOHN  CASTELLUCCI 

V 

BARBER  SHOP 

4— 

208  W.  FOURTH  ST.,  BETHLEHEM 

(Next  to  Beth.  Globe-Times) 


ATW’ATER-ICEXT  ERLA 

ELTON  M.  BOEDER 

4- 

Exclusive  Radio  Dealer 


13  E.  BROAD  ST.  • BETHLEHEM 

Phone  110 

BOSCH  KOLSTER 


Traveller — “Had  a birth  in  my 
family  since  I .saw  yon  last — 
twins.” 

Porler — ‘‘That  ain’t  no  birth; 
dat’s  a section.” 


Old  maids  wear  cotton  "loves  be- 
cause they  haven’t  kids. 


“Jim  never  fjoes  ont  ridin".’’ 
“Why  not?” 

“Poor  fellow,  he’s  left  handed.” 


GROSS  CONFECTIONERY 

Our  own  make 

MILK  COATED  CHOCOLATES 
109  W.  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem 


WALBERT  & BURLINGAME 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING 

Bell  ’Phones  914  and  1858-J 
805-13  BROADWAY,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


FAMOUS  40c  DINNER 
at  the 

Capitol  Restaurant 

211-213  BROADWAY 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

YOU  ARE  MISSING  SOMETHING  IF  YOU 
HAVEN’T  TRIED  IT 

Bring  the  Family  Here  for  one  of  our 
SPECIAL  SUNDAY  DINNER,  80c 

“Your  Money’s  Worth  Every  Time” 
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Can  You  Afford  to  Play  Bridge? 


Uo  you  know— instantly— when  you  dare 
to  bid  on  a four-card  suit? 

Do  you  think  that  you  must  never  overcall 
or  double  a no-trumper  on  the  right?  Or 
do  you  know  some  exceptions? 

Can  you  play  a sound  game  when  such  vari- 
ants as  contract  bridge,  or  three-handed  bridge, 
are  proposed? 

If  your  bridge  game  is  good,  you’ll  enjoy 
Vanity  Fair’s  line  points.  If  it’s  only  mod- 
erate, Vanity  Fair  can  improve  its  quality. 


Be  a Social  Asset — 


Every  Issue  Contains 


not  a social  liability 


Theatres : Stars  in  their 
ascendant,  comedy  in 
its  glory.  The  season’s 
successes,  and  why. 
Special  photographs. 

Night  Life:  Whatever 
is  new  among  the  crowd 
who  regard  dawn  as 
something  to  come 
home  in. 

Golf:  Taken  seriously 
by  experts.  Bernard 
Darwin,  regularly.  How 
to  break  ninety.  With 
photographs. 

Movies : Hollywood's 

high  lights.  The  art  of 
the  movies  — if  any. 
And  photographs — 
ab-h! 

Bridge:  The  chill 

science  in  its  ultimate 
refinements.  How  to 
get  that  last  trick.  Fos- 
ter writing. 

Fashions:  The  mode 
for  men  who  consider  it 
self-respecting  to  be 
well-groomed.  Current 
college  preferences. 


Music:  Classical,  caco- 
phone,  saxophone.  Per- 
sonalities and  notori- 
eties. Critiques.  Pho- 
tographs. 

Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them, 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
and  masterpieces. 

Sports:  News  of  rac- 
quet and  putter,  turf 
and  track.  By  those 
who  lead  the  field. 

Letters : New  essayists 
and  satirists.  Brilliant 
fooling.  Lions  photo- 
graphed with  their 
manes. 

Motor  Cars:  Speed, 
safety,  smartness,  as 
last  conceived  in  Eu- 
rope and  America.  Sa- 
lons and  shows.  Many 
pictures. 

World  Affairs:  The 

field  of  politics,  foreign 
and  domestic.  Intimate 
sketches  of  pilots  of 
various  Ships  of  State. 


IN  every  emergency  of  life. 
Vanity  Fair  offers  more  than 
a possible  solution. 

Travelled  people — people  who 
make  public  opinion  and  dic- 
tate public  taste  everywhere — 
read  it  . . . follow  its  criti- 
cisms, its  news  of  the  theatre, 
the  arts  and  sports  of  the  day, 
and  the  domain  of  the  mind 
. . . appreciate  its  satire,  its 
sophisticated  point  of  view, 
its  exclusive  pictures  of  people 
in  the  public  eye. 


Special  Offer 

6 Issues  of  Vanity  Fair  $1 

Open  to  new  subscribers  only 

Sign,  tear  off  and  ?nail  the  coupon  now! 


Vanity  Fair  is  generally  con- 
ceded to  be  the  most  amusing 
of  magazines,  and  the  most 
modern. 


Whatever  is  discussed  in  the 
Fifth  Avenue  clubs,  at  metro- 
politan dinner-tables,  among 
young-minded  intelligent  peo- 
ple, is  mirrored,  ordered,  and 
estimated  in  its  pages — first. 


Sign  the  coupon  now,  and  be 
in  touch  with  the  best 
modern  thought. 


\ 


O'"  . v'V 
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ESTABLISHED  1818 


^entkmen’5  ^urnisljittg 

MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 

Clothes  for  Spring 
Term 

Send  for  Brooks’s  Miscellany 

BOSTON  PALM  BEACH  NEWPORT 

LITTLE  BUILDING  P L A Z A B U I L D I N G AUDRAIN  BUILDING 
Tremont  COR.  Boylston  County  Road  220  Bcllcvuc  Avenue 


© 8ROOKS  BROTHERS 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY 
& MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 

® 

CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
“WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 

® 

BETHLEHEM 

PENNA. 
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E\ERATIOiS"S  crowd  each  other. 
Love  ill  these  ilays!  How  different  it  is 
from  the  old  and  simple  need  for  each 
other  which  primitive  man  and  primi- 
tive woman  experienced.  How  remote 
it  is  from  the  gilded  captivity  of 
chivalry. 

Alec  \^'angh,  whose  novel  begins  in 
the  May  issue,  is  a young  Englishman 
well  launched  on  a meteoric  literary 
career.  Humorist,  romanticist  and 
realist,  he  is  very  definitely  of  this 
generation.  While  his  story  is  laid  in 
Lomlon,  it  is  as  true  of  New  York  or  of 
Oskaloosa.  The  illustrations  by  Charles 
D.  Mitchell  help  make  it  a panorama 
of  modern  fascination. 

This  issue  also  carries  three  very  fine 
anil  authentic  short  stories:  The 
Count’s  China  Teeth,  by  Cyril  Hume; 
Mrs.  Davenant’s  Diamonds, hy  Stephen 
Vincent  IJenet,  and  Don  Juan’s  Rainy 
Day,  hy  Ben  llecht.  O.  O.  McIntyre 
has  closely  epigrammed  Are  College 
Flappers  a Flop? 

An  explanation  is  made  of  the  elab- 
orate and  expensive  preparations  that 
have  been  made  to  discover  new  screen 
talent  among  the  college  men  of 
America. 

Above  all,  those  crackling  pages  of 
campus  fun  which  have  given  this 
magazine  its  dis- 
tinctive character. 


Q/it  oAll  ^^I^ws-stands,  the  First  of  Every  iMonth 


Ihese 


CLOTHES 

Ready-made 
And  Cut  to  Order 

ESTABLISHED  ENGLISH  UNIVERSITY 
STYLES,  TAILORED  OVER  YOUTHFUL 
CHARTS  SOLELY  FOR  DISTINGUISHED 
SERVICE  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 


House 


Suits  and  Topcoats 

»40,  »45,  *50 


BY  SPECIAL  APPOIDITIBEISIT  ^ 
OUR  STORE  IS  THE 

^(JKurterH  ousel 

OF  ALLENTOWN 

The  character  of  the  suits  and 
overcoats  tailored  by  Charter  House 
will  earn  your  most  sincere  liking. 

KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers 


I 
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[In  a secluded  corner  al  the  Prom] 

Camel  is  the  modern  favorite 


Modern  smokers  make  known 
their  preference.  And  they  call  for 
Camels.  Never  in  any  age  was 
there  a smoking  favorite  like  Camel 
is  today.  Camels  understand  every 
mood  of  the  modern  smoker. 
Camel  mildness  and  smoothness 
are  supreme  with  the  critical  taste 
of  present-day  people. 

A purchase  of  Camels  brings 
you  the  choicest  Turkish  and  Do- 
mestic tobaccos.  Blended  by  sk'll 
into  the  world’s  most  popular 


smoke,  and  the  best.  Quality  un- 
approached, is  the  distinguishing 
mark  of  Camel. 

No  matter  what  the  price,  there 
is  no  better  cigarette  than  Camels. 
Smoke  them  as  frequently  as  you 
please.  You  will  never  be  left  with 
a cigaretty  after-taste.  Camels 
aren’t  made  that  way.  That  is  why 
modern  smokers  everywhere  de- 
mand them.  That  is  why  this  age 
has  discovered  the  tobacco  phrase, 
"Have  a Camel!’* 


R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  WINSTON-SALEM,  N.  C. 


© 1927 
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LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY  SUPPLY  BUREAU 


On  the  Campus 


Now  that  the  long  Winter  is  over  and  Spring  has  arrived, 
a young  man’s  fancy  turns  to  tennis.  Let  the  Supply 
Bureau  do  your  restringing  with  genuine  Armour  Gut. 
Forty-eight  hour  service.  No  rackets  lost  or  broken  in 
transit  because  it  is  done  in  Bethlehem.  Come  in  and 

get  our  prices. 


Established  1889 

HEDDEN  IRON 
CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY 


Eogineefs  and  Contfactors 


New  York  Office 
30  Church  Street 

Main  Office  and  Works 
Hillside,  N J. 


Tom  Swift  and  His  Combination 

Radio,  Kitchen  Sink,  Ice  Box 
Cellarette,  and  Wife 

(Continued  from  page  21) 

Elevens,”  by  Dr.  Rus  Richards, 
President  of  Lehigh  University.” 

“Bless  my  shovel,”  sighed  Mr. 
Damon.  The  two  sadly  gazed  at 
each  other.  Without  a word  they 
bundled  the  combination  radio, 
sink,  ice  box,  cellarette,  and  wife 
into  their  waiting  automobile. 

Weeks  later  a lonely  coasting 
steamer  reported  the  presence  of  a 
mysterious  voice  otf  Delaware  Bay. 
Erightened  sailors  huddled  to- 
gether on  night  shrouded  decks  as 
they  listened  to  the  weird  and 
ghostly  voice  coming  from  the 
watery  wastes — “Ladies  and  Gen- 
tlemen of  radioland,  I maintain — 
the  greatest  engineering  feat — ” 


PENNSYLVANIA 

RENT-A-CAR  CORPORATION 

FOURTH  AND  VINE  STS.,  BETHLEHEM 
Licensed  under 

Hertz  Rent-A-Car  Corporation 

Rent  a Car  Pay  by  the  Mile 

Drive  it  Cheaper  than 

Yourself  Owning  One 

24  Hour  Service — Phone  3500 


LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 
CAFETERIA 

E.  J.  LAGOUROS,  Manager 

BEST  FOOD 

REASONABLE  PRICES 

QUICK  SERVICE 

Drown  Hall  - - - L.  U.  Campus 


asy  on  the  eyes 
and  easy  on  the  pocketbook 


HERE’S  a real  sport  car  — full  of 
pep,  get-up-and-go.  Easy  to  look 
at  — and  easy  on  the  old  bank  roll. 

A car  of  flashing,  dashing,  brilliant 
performance.  With  a big  thrill  in 
every  mile  you  drive. 

55  miles  an  hour  in  safety  and  com- 
fort. 5 to  30  miles  an  hour  in  13 
seconds.  Quick  as  a cat.  The  Whippet 
eases  through  traffic  before  a clumsy 
car  can  get  started. 

4-Wheel  Brakes 
Safe!  Big,  powerful  4-wheel  brakes 
stop  this  car  in  51  feet  from  a speed 


of  40  miles  an  hour.  Just  drive  this 
Roadster.  See  how  it  holds  the  road. 

Here’s  just  the  car  you’ve  always 
wanted  and  waited  for.  A comfort- 
able dickie  seat  provides  ample 
room  for  two  additional  passengers — 
makes  this  Collegiate  Roadster  ideal 
for  vacation  driving. 

And  the  price  is  remarkably  low.  Only 
$695  f.  o.  b.  factory.  Better  write 
Dad  today,  and  arrange  to  drive  a 
Whippet  Collegiate  Roadster  during 
your  summer  vacation.  And  mother’ll 
probably  want  one  for  herself! 


WILLYS-OVERLAND,  INC.,  Toledo,  Ohio  WIXL.YS-OVERLAND  SALES  CO.,  Ltd.,  Toronto,  Canada 


COLLEGIATE  ROADSTER 

WITH  4-WHEEL  BRAKES 


THE  ARISTOCRAT  OF  COLLARS 


THE  STARCHED  COLLAR  IS 
THE  COLLAR  OF  THE  GEN- 
TLE M AN  D U N CAN  IS  A 
MOST  POPULAR  STYLE-so 


Arrow  Collars 


